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secret faithfully, and was delighted when he thought he
knew something that no one else knew. The Chevalier
d'Eon was an example of this, for the king alone knew,
and always had known, that she was a woman: the whole
quarrel which the pretended Chevalier had with the
Foreign Office was a comedy, which the King encouraged
for his own amusement. Louis XV was a good man, and
would have been a good king, had he not been surrounded
by flatterers; as it was, he grew to consider himself a kind
of god, with the saddest results for himself and his people.
I met at the Duchesse de Fulvie's Mile. Gaussin, who
was generally called Lolotte. She was the mistress of Lord
Albemarle, the English ambassador, a noble, generous, and
learned man. It was he who begged his mistress not to
praise the beauty of the stars, as it was impossible for him
to give her one. If Lord Albemarle had been ambassador at
the time of the rupture between France and England, he
would have arranged matters so that the unfortunate war
which lost Canada to France would not have taken place.
As for his mistress, Lolotte, there was only one opinion
about her, and that was favourable. The first houses in
France were open to her. She was received on a footing of
equality by the greatest ladies in the land. She had left her
mother, at the age of thirteen, to live with Lord Albemarle;
she had children by him, whom he recognised as his, and
she died Countess d'Erouville.
I met d'Alernbert at Madame de Graffigny's. The great
philosopher's social secret was never to appear more learned
than the society in which he found himself, and of making
those he talked with seem as witty as himself. He was the
most modest man I ever knew. Old M. de Fontenelle, whom
I also knew, passed for having been the lover of Madame
de Tencin: scandal said that d'Alembert was the result of
their intimacy, and that le Rond was only his foster father.
On the occasion of my second visit to Paris, I looked for-
ward to visiting de Fontenelle, but he died fifteen days aftei
my arrival, in the beginning of the year 1757. On my third